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£ Tbeftvd Noble Kinfmetf. 

-AR deert natures childremfweett- 
hj fore Bride and Bridegroovtes fette Strew 

Blejflng their fence, timers' 

an angle of the aire , - - ~ 

Bird mclodiotu s or bird f aire , . 

Js abfent hence. 

■ The Crovpyhe flaundrottt (fuchpeytor 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chat tring Pie, 

Aiay on our Brtdehoufe pearch or fing t 
Or with them any difcord bring 
But font it fly. , 

Enter 3 . J^ueenes in Blache yvith vailes flatted, with impf. 
nail Crewnes.The I . gucene fals downe at the foot ccf 
ThefettiffTfe i.fals downe at t he foot e ofHypoUtal.Jke 
3. before Emilia. 

1. flu. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and rcfpeft me. 

2. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifti your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
Heare and refpcdi me, 

3 • Now for the love ofhim whom love hath madid 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftrcffes.- This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpafies 
AH you are fet downc there. 

7 hefeut. SadLadyrife. 

Hypo/. Stand up i 
Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may deed that 1$ diftrcft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thefl What’s your requsft ? Deliver you for all. 

1 • Q»- Wc arc 3 ,Queenes,whofe Sovcraignes fel before 
The wrath of cruell Creon\ who endured 
TJseBeakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights,. 
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ThetuKi Noble Kinfr*w< 

__ :« the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

Thoupurget of the eartn, wmjl BonCf 

Vtsssssstp^sr 

Save this which is the Lyons, and th t 

And vault to every thing. 

Vr.nr Jfiv-es to wrong themleives, 1 H “ v ' u ~" . 

ILc k T ords which oives me fuch lamenting 
Of your dead L< ^P> WilM »Y f nr Vm* 

As Us my vengeance, and .eyengefe em . 

King fapanetu, was your Lord the day 
That he fhould marry you, at fuch a feafo , 

As now it is with me,I met your Groome, 

By CMarfis tar, you were that time fane; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Tielies, 

No in more bounty fpread her.Your vvheacen wreathe 
Was then ner threalbdmor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimgled her Cheeke with frailes : H^c/^i- our kmcfiaaa 
(Then weaker than your eies)Uidc by bis Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide . 

And fwore his finews thaw d: O gteife,and t ime, 

Fearefull confumers, you will all devoure, 

I, flhe, O I hope fonie God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe powre,and preffe y ou forth 
Our undertaker. 

TheJ. O no knces,none Widdow , 

Vnto the Hdmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled I a*n. 







